
The contention of the two famous Houfes , 

And then itliu’d in fwccte Elyziam, 

By thcc to die, were but to dye in ieaft, 

From thee to dye,were torment more then death, 

Oh,let me ftay.befall what may befall. 

Queene. Oh mightft thou ftay with fafety of thy life, 

Then fhouldft thou ftay .but heauens deny it, 

And therefore go,but hope ere long to be repeald. 

SuffA goe- , , 

Queene. And take my heart with thee. 

She kjjfetb him. 

Stiff. A icwell loekt into the wofulft caske, 

That euer yet containd a thing of worth, 

Thus like a fplitted Barke,fo funder wc, 

This way fall I to death. Exit Stiff olke. 

^mw.This way for me. Exit Queene. 





Enter King and Salisbury, and then the Curtaines be drawne, and the 
(fardwall is dificouered in his bed , ratting and flaring as if he were 

CVir.Oh death, if thou wilt let me Hue but one whole yeare, 

X*le giuethee as much gold as willpurchafe luch another Iiiand* 
King . Ohjfec my Lord of Salisbury how he is troubled* 

Lord Ordinall, remember Clirift muft fauc thy foule. • 

Car. Why died he not in his bed ? 

What would you haue me to do then? 

Gan 1 make men Hue whether they will or no ? 

Sirra,go fetch me the poyfon which the Pothicary lent me. 

Oh, fee where Duke Humfries ghoft doth ftand, . 

And fhres me in the face.Looke,lookc,coame downe his naire, 

So now bee’s gone againe: Oh, oh,ohi 

Sal. See how the pangs of death doth gripehis heart. 

King. Lord Cardinally thou dieft affined of heauenly bhfle. 
Hold vp thy hand and make fome figne to vs, Car. dtef. 

Oh fee he dyes,and makes no figne at all. 

Oh God forgiue his foule. 

Sal . So bad an end did neuer none behold, 

But as his deathjfo was his life in all* King 
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Yorke and Latte* tier. 

King.V orbeare to iudge,good Salsbury forbeare, 

For God will ludge vs all. 

Go take him hence, and fee his funerals perform’d. 

Exitomnes. 

Alarms within, andybe Chambers bee dificharged, tike as it were a 
fight at fea. Andthen enter the faftaine of the fhip, and the Ma- 

fap. Bring forward thefe prifoners that fcorn’d to yeeld, 
VnUde their goods with lpeed,and fmeke their (hip/ 

Hcfe Matter, this prifoner I giuc to you. 

This other,the Matters mate (hall haue. 

And Wa f er whickmore thou (halt haue this man. 

And let them pay their ranfomeere theypafle. 

Sufolke Water \ Hefiartetk. 

Water. Wow now, what doft feare me i 
Thou (halt haue better caufe anon. 

Sujf.lt is thy name affrights me.not thy felfe. 

I do remember well,a cunning wizzard told me 
That by Water I fhould dye : 

Yet let not that make thee bloody minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gualter, not Walter. 

Walter. Gualter or Water,al’s one to me, 
lam the man muft bring thee to thy death. 

Suff.l am a Gentleman,lookc on my Ring, 

Ranfomc me at what thou wilt.it fhall be paid. 

Walter. I loft mine eye in boording of the (hip, 

And therefore ere I Merchant-like fell blood for gold. 

Then call me headlong downe into the fea. 
i.Prifbn. Buc what (hall our ranfomes be i 
Ttlai. A hundred pounds a peece ey ther pay that or dye. 

Z.Vrifion. Then faue our liues,it fhall bepaide. 

Water . Comet (irra.thy life fhall be t he iauiorcc I yvil haue. 

Stiff. .Stay villaine,thy prifoner is a Prince, 
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